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Do make againft ic : No good Worfter,no, 
Wc loue our people well ; euen thofe we louc 
That are mifled vpon your Coufins part ; 
And will they take the offer of our Grace : 
Both he, and they,and you ; yea,euery man 
Shall be my Friend againe, and lie be his. 
So tell your Coufin, and bring me word.j 
What he will do. But if he will not yceld, 
Rebuke and dread corredlion waite on vs, 
And they fhall do their Office. So bee gone, 
We will not now be troubled with reply, 
Wc offer fairCj take it aduifcdly. 

Exit Worcefter. 

Prin. It will not be aceepted,on my life, 
The Dowglas and the Hotjpurre both together, 
Are confident againft the world in Armes. 

King. Hence therefore, euery Leader to his charge, 
For on their anfwer will we fct on them ; 
And God befriend v?, as our caufc is iuft. Exeunt. 
Manet Prince and Fal/lajfe. 

FaL Hal, if thou fee me do wne in the battell, 
And beftride me, fo ; 'tis a point of friendfhip. 

7V/ff.Nothing but a Coloflus can do thee that frendfhip 
Say thypraycrs,and farewell. 

Pal. 1 would it were bed time Hal^ni all well, 

Prin, Why, thou ow'ft hcaucn a death. 

Fatft* ' Tis not due yet : I would bee loath to pay him 
before his day. What neede I bee fo forward wich him, 
that call's not on me ? Well, 'tis no matter 5 Honor prickes 
me on. But how if Honour prickc roc off when I come 
on ? How then ? Can Honour fet too a legge? No : or an 
atme?No: Or take away the grcefcofa wound ?No. 
Honour hath no skill in Surgerie,then ? No. What is Ho- 
nour?Aword. What U that word Honour ? Ayre : A 
trim reckoning. Who hath it ? He that dy'de a Wednef- 
day. Doth he feele it? No. Doth hce heareit? No. Is it 
infenfiblethen?yea,to the dead. But wil it not Hue with 
the liuing? No. Why ? Detraition wil not fuffer it,ther- 
fore He none of it. Honour is a meere Scutcheon, and fo 
ends my Catechifme. Exit. 


ScenaSecunda. 


Enter Worcefer, andStr ^(cbard Vernon. 

Wor. O no,my Nephew muft not know,Sir Richard, 
The liberall kinde offer of the King. 
Fer. 'Tweiebefthedid. 
Wor* Then we are all vndonc. 
][C is not poffible, it cannot be, 
The King would kcepe his word in louing vt, 

will fufpeft vs ftill, and finde a time 
To punifh this offence in others faults : 
Suppofition,al! our hues, fhall be ft'icke full ofcyes ; 
"or Treafon is hut trufted like the Fexe, 
Who ne/refo tame, fo chcrifht,andlock'd vp, 
Will haue a wilde tricke of his Anceftors : 

ookc how he can, ot fad or merrily, 
Interpretation will mifquote our lookes, 
And we fliall feede like Oxen at a ftall, 
The better cherifot, ftdl the nearer death. 
My Nephewes trefpaffc may be well forgot, 
It hath theexcufeofyouth,and heate of blood, 


And an adopted name of Ptiuiledge, 
A haire-brain'd Hetjpttrre, gouern'd by aSo! 
All his offences liue vpon my head, P lcc ne.« 
And on his Fathers, We did traine him on 
And his corruption being tane from ▼$ * 
We as the Spring of all, fliall pay for all • 
Therefore good Coufin, let not Harry k now 
In auy cafe, the offer of the King* 

Ver. Deliuer what you willjlc fay 'tis fo 
Heere comes your Co (in. 

Enter HotJpurre m 

Hot. My Vnkle is return'd, 

Deliuer vp my Lord of Weftmerland. 

Vnkle, what newe-? 

IFor. The King will bid you battell prcfenrlir 
2>** Defie him by the Lord of WeLefi 
Hot. LordZ)^to:Goyouandtcllhi m f 0 , ' 
Dow. Marry and fliall,andverie willingly, ' 

mr. There is no feeming mercy in the Km°" ikt 

Hot. Did you begge any? God forbid. 

Wor. I told him gently of our grecuances 
Of his Oath-breaking : which he mended thus 
By now forfwearing that he is forl worne * 
He cals vs Rebels, Traitors, and will (course 
With haughty armes, this hatefull name in vs, 
Enter Dowglas. 

*Dcw ArmcGcntlcmen, to Armes, fori haue throw 
A braue defiance in King Henrtes teeth i 
And Weftmerland that was ingag'd did bearc ir 
Which cannot choofc but bring him quickly on 

JfV. ThePrincccf Walttftcptforihbetore^ 
And Nephew, challeng d you to hngle fight. 

Hot. O, would the quarrel! lay vpon our heads 
And that no man might draw (hort breath to day ' 
But I and Harry Mor mouth. Tell me^ell mee 
How Chew'd his Talking ?Scernd it in contempt \ 

V r. No, by my Soule : I neuer in my life 
Did heare a Challenge vrg'd more modetftyj 
Vnlefle a Brother (hould a Brother dare 
To gentle exercife, and proofc of Armes. 
He gauc you all the Duties of a Man, 
Trimm'd vp your praifes with a Princely tongue, 
Spoke your deferuings like a Chronicle, ' 
Making ycu euer better then his praife, 
By (till difpraifingpraife, valew'd wirhyou : 
And which became him like a Prince indeed, 
He made a blufhing citail of hirofelfe, 
And chid his Trewant youth with fuch a Grace, 
As ifhc maftrcd there a double fpirit 

Of teaching, and of learning inftantly ; 

There did he paufe. But let me tell the World, 

Ifhc out-liue the enuic of this day, 

England did neuer owe fo fweet a hope, ' 

So much mifconftrucd in his Wantonneffa 
Hot. Coufin, I thinke thou art enamored 

On his Follies : neuer did I heare 

Of any Prince fo wilde at Liberty. 

But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

I will imbrace him with a Souldiers arrne, 

That he fliall fhrinkc vnder my curtefie. 

Arme,armewith fpeed. And Fellow'3,SoIdicrsJPricn<l$, 

Better confider what you haue to do, 

That I that haue not well the gift of Tongue, 
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MV Lord,heere arc Letters for you. 
H fx Cannot reade themnow* 
Oilmen ^thetimeoflifeisfeort; 
°??nX fhortneffc bafely,were too long. 
tT ° 7 * a ride vpon a Dials point, 

lfl : c IS 

Stil J C f fiue we liue to trcadc on Kings: 
^ 1 Lue death,whcn Princes dye with vs. 
lf y for our Confcienccs, the Armes is faire, 
$f rL intent for bearing them is iuft, - 

M r My Lord prepare, the King comes on apace. 
tt ' I thanke him, that he cuts me frommy tale: 
feMprofcffc not talking: Oncly this, 

ach^an do his beft. And heere I draw a Sword, 
Xfcwrthy?fmp«lmtcndtoftaiije 
at'tk thebeft blood tliat I can MMM witball, 
^headucnrureofthispcnllousday. 
Xa* Efperance Percy, and fet on : 
End all the lofty mftruments of Warre, 

And bv th* Mufick e ' lct " 5 * ,mbra n ce : 

L hcauciuo earth,fome of vsneucr fliall, 
a ftcondtimedoluch a curtefie. 

Jhej embrace, the T rumpets found, the Kingentereth 
withhisporver, alarum vnto the battell. Then enter 
Dowglas y and Sir Walter c Blunt« 
>&.Whar1b thy name,tbat in battel thus^croffeft me? 
What honor doft thou fecke vpon my head ? 

q)ow. Know t-hen my name is Dowglas, 
And I do haunt thee in the battell thus, 
Bccauie fome tell me, that thou art a King. 
Blunt. They cell thee true. 

Dow. The Lord of Stafford deere to day hath bought 
Tby likencffc : for inftcd of thee King Harry, 
This Sword hath ended him, fo fhall it thee, 
Vnleffe thou yeeld thee as a Prifoner. 

BU. I was not borne to yeeld,thou haughty Scot, 
And thou fhak finde. a King that will reucnge 
Lords Scaffords death. 

Eight, Blunt is flaineythen enters Hotjpur* 
Hot, 0*DowgtasMd& c bou fought at Hoimcdon thus 
I neuer had triumphed o're a Scot. 
Dow. Airsdone,airs won,here breathles lies the king 
Hot. Where f- 
Dow. Heere., . : 

Hot. This FMwglas? NoJ know this face full well : 
AgallantKnig[hVtewas,his namcwas "Blunt, 
Sernblably funiiflvd like the King himfelfe, . 

®ow>. Ah focflc :.go with tjiy foule whether4t goes, 
A.bpj^wed Title ha ft thou. bought too deere... 
Why didit tho.u telKme, that thou -were a Kiu< > i 

Hot. The King hath many majg&ijig in hi$£(in$l i{i j 
1 , 2)ow. bJo,w by n»y S wordjl vvjli kill all hi^ Coace:, 
IJe.n/iurder all hjs Wardrobe peecfc by>p^ciece, ' ' 
( yntiULrneettJ)cK[ng. . ; \ : T) 'ty i : ' 

Hvt. Vp,aiidAw" A y 9 ' . 

Our Souldiers ftttnd fuUfoiiely for the day. :: Exeunt 
W$4*il alarum , and enter. Faljiajfe Joins. 

Td. Though iTCOiild fcapc fhoufree at LondonJ fear 
tk (hot heere [ 3 Ifcvfife no icoijo^, >nt vpor< tUe pate. Soft 
whoare you ? Sir WaLuy c Bhm y there s Honour for you : 
here's no vanity, 1 am as hot as molten Lcad^and at he?-* 
uy tQO;heaue4Vk^^peLe.5ao^tGtmce, i ne.edc.no more 
weigbtthen mi^owne BowQlteii I haue ied my.ra* of 


Muffins where they are pepped : there'* not three of o*y 
I - 0# i c ft aliuc, and they for the Townes end, to be- du- 
rinfflife. But who comes heere t 
Enter the Prince. 
Pri.What,ftan<rft thou idle here?Lend mc thy fword, 
Many a Nobleman likes ftarke and ftiffe 
Vnder the hooucs of vaunting enemies, 
Whole deaths are vnreueng d. Prethy lend-mc thy fword 
Fal. O prcthee giue me Icauc to bwath awhile: 
TurkeGw^; neuer did fuch deeds in Armes, as I haue 
done this day. I haue paid Percy,! haue made him fure. 

Prin. He is indeed,and liuing to kill thee : 
I prethee lend me thy fword. 

Fal/. Nay Hal, it Percy bee aliue, thou getft not my 
Sword ; but take my Piftoll if thou wilt. 
Prin. Giuc it me : What, is it in the Cafe * 
FaL I Hatj 'tis hot : There's that will Sackc $ City. 

The Vr wee drams out a "Bottle of Sacke. 
Prin. What, is it a time to icft and dally now. £xit. 

Throwesitathtm. 
Fal. If Percy be altue, lie pierce him: ifhedocometn 
my way,fo:if-hedonot,ifl comeinhis (willingly) let 
him make a Carbonado of me. Il:kcnoc fuch grinning 
honour as S i Walter hath : Giuc mee life, which if I can 
faue, fo : if not,hor*our comes vnlook'd for, and ther's an 
end» fi*^ 

Scenarertia. 


^larHMyexcurfonSyenter the King y the Pfir.ce \ 
Lord lohn ofL*r*caflery and Ear le 
ofWtJlwrland. 

K'wg. Iprethee Htrry withdraw thy fcife, ^^ bke 
deft too nuich: Lord lohn of Lane after you with him. 

P lob. Notri^y Lordjvnlefl^ldidblcedtoo* 

Prin I befeechyour Maicfty.makevp, 
Lea ft. you retirement da amazf y^ur friends.. .,^1 

King. I will do io ; { 
My Lord of Weftmerland ieade him to his Tent. 

Weft. Comemy Lord, lie leade you to your Tent. 

Pr/^LeadmemyLordPIdo-^xneedyourhclpej ! > 
And heauen forbid a ftxallow Urauh i^ouid dj:iue 
,The Prince,qf Wales from fuch.a field as this^ t 
Where ftaind Nobility lyes trover* on, 
And Rebels; Armes triumph in maffacres. 

Job. We breatfi too long; Corse, cofin Weftmerland^ 
Our duty this w'ty lies,for heaue^s fake come. 

Prin] By heauen thou h^ft deesm'd mc Lan^aftcr, 
Idid not-thvnketheeLprd of fiichalpirit: O ] 
Before, I lou'd thceiats ^ Brother, John ; 
But no w, I do refpeel: t.he'e as my Soule, 

-K^g. I law Km hold Lord Percy at the pointf 
Witfcfinftier maintenance then J did lookefor 
Of fuch an vngrowne Warriour. . 

Prin. O this Boy, lends mntfclkto vs all. Exiti 
Enter. JDttogias, 

Dow. AnocheLKingtXhifSt gtdwiikcHy^s.bcadsr 

Iamthe£><?B^/^/,fatalltoallthofe — Stool fan A I 

Thai weare thofe^plQUt$.on th^m> vWh^ ^irthou 
Thatxounterfek^theperfortcifaKing? , hb*u^ 

King.The K^bimfcifcj^o Dowglas grjeUes.at b$rt 

So 


